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Buen in thefe honeft mcanc habiliments : 

Our purfcs Hull be proud, our garments poorc : 

For ’tis the.roinde that makes the bodic rich. 

And as the Sunnc breakes through the darkeft dotids, 
Sohoftor peereth in the meaneft habit. 

Whatisthc lay morcprecioustbsntlieLar-ke? 
hccauis his feathers are more beautiful 1? 

Or is the Adder bctteufaenthcF.de> 

Becaufe his paimedSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the woife 
For this poorc furniture and roeane anay.. 
Ifthouaccountcdft itlhame, layitontnc, 

And therefore frolike, we will hence forthwith. 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers boufe. 

Go call my men, ar.d let vs ftraight i'o him* 

A nd bring our horfes vnto Long- lane end , 

Therevwll we mount, and thither walkc on foote,-. 

Let’s fee, I thinke.’tisnow fomcfeuen aclockc. 

And well wc may come there by dinner time. 

Kate. 1 dare allure you fir, ’tis almoft two, 

And ’twill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pet. It Ihall be feuen ere 1 go to horfe j 
Locke wbat I fpeake, or do, or thinke to doe, . 

Yeu are.ffall eroding it, firs let *t alone, 

I will not goe to d-iy, and ere I doc, 

|c fliall be what a dock I fay it is. 

Her. Why fo this Gajlantwil! command tWfunno.i 

Hi ter T ranio , and the P eartnt Uhifi like Vi::c entio „ 

Tra. Sirs, this is the boufe, pleafe it you that I call.-, 
Ted. I what elfo and but I be dccciucd, 

Signior Baptifia may rcmesubeunc 
Neere tweni it ycares a goein Genoa. 

Tra. Wher.c w ee were Lodgers, at the Peaafas^ , 

’Tis well, and holdyour ownc m any cafe 
With inch aufter ideas longeth to a father* 

Enter Bionddio. 

Ted, f warrant you ; but fir here comes your boy* 
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>Xwere good Hewcciefchool’d. f 

Tra. Fcare you not him : fura Biondello, 

Now docyour dutie throughlie I aduife you; 

Imagine ’twere the righ Vincent to . 

Bien. Tut, fe are not me, 

Tra. Buc haft thou done thy errand to Baptifia. 

Bion. I told him that your father was at Venice , 

And that you look’tfor him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 
flecre conics Baptifia fet your countenance Ik, 

Enter Baptifia and Lucentio : Pedant hooted 
and hare headed. 

Tra. Signior Baptifia you are happilie met s 
Sir, thisis the Gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you Hand good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Safe Ion : fir by your lcauc, hauingcome to Taduet 
To gather in forac debts , my fon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a waighde caufe 
Of louc beteweene your daughter and himfelfe s 
And for the good report I heare of you, 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And fliceto him : to Hay him not too long, 

1 am content in a good fathers care. 

Tohauchim matchc, and if you pleafe to like 
No worfe then 1 vpon feme agreement 
Me Ihall you finde readie and willing 
With one content to haueherfo beftowed t 
For curious 1 cannot be with you 
Signior Baptfia , of whom 1 heare fo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what l haue to fay, 

» our plaiiineffe and your ftiortncffc pleafe me well 
Kight true it is your fon Lucentio here 
Noth louc my daughter, and the lcuethhim 
yt both diflemble deepely their aflfe&ions: 

And therefore if you fay no more then this, 

"^t hke a father youwill deale with him, 

5?dp a irc my daughters fufficientdower, 
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